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1 ' CHAPTER V. I--

t'Eleven o'clock on a moonlight night
in July Is a bewitching time to sit

tooe on a balcony and dream, and It
ithe dream be staged at Squirrel Inn,
wljere the scent of perennial stock,
and the rich, salubrious tang of the
hemlocks waft up to meet the nostrils,
If it be In the midst of towering trees '

.with' a lake lullaby chanting and
crooning on the beach and If the f
spirit of wanderlust Is abroad tc
c harm and Inspire, ah, then the time
and place and the girl are In harmony
sublime!

:Judge Jackie Vtalng; clothed In a
'loose, clinging houcc gown, sat alone
and gave her fancy free rein, enjpying

rthe serenity of the night and the
promises of her. nit castles.

?And ever and anon as she mused
there crept Into her thoughts with
euffuslon of blood to her cheeks, tb
icene of' the dogwood swamp, the
'ace of the man who had held her
:lose against her will and sipped the
aectar of her lips.

"A perfect gentleman!"
Somehow she felt a thrill of gratl-fira.tlo- n

at the verdict as rendered by
Mae Andrews, for Mae was one of
the most tcharmlug of the ten girls
who Idled at Squirrel Inn and her ap- -

pi oval of the prisoner promised well
tor the remaining nine. And, too. It I

relieved her mind, somewhat, for the
responsibility rested heavily on her
fair head. As the accepted leader of
the vacationists she felt her account--

ableness and besides, it ono is kissed
by-- man one likes to know that after
all he Is a gentleman, though bold.
Confession is good for the soul, and
Jackie rejoiced that it she must be
her own father confessor, sho at least
Deed not blush for the character of
the man who made the confession
necessary.

Her rejoicing was broken In upon
by the redolent odor of tobacco blend- -

lag pungently with the perfunio of
the stock. She drew back into the
shadows. As she did so, a white-clothe- d

form sped lightly across the
lawn toward the house. j

Miss Vining's' heart thumped j

strangely. 'Tbo scudding figure was
that of a woman and in the moon- - j

light her hair, was faIr."The appari-
tion in whlte'flltted up the hotel stairs
and disappeared. '

The "judge" waited furtively, watch.
lng the summer house from which
there soon emerged the figure of a
man and in the night the red coal '
et his cigar glowed In the darkness!
' Jackie's indignation sprang into
monstrous being. Who of the ten
young ladles was holding a clandes
tine meeting-- with Ills Honor, The
Mayor?

Gould it be Mae Andrews?
' Hastily slipping down the hotel

corridor. Judge Vinlng gently tried
the door of Mies Andrews' room. It
was locked. With a heavy heart
Jackie "returned to her "apartment;
but as she lay tossing In dainty neg-
ligee upon her bed, a new worry was
harassing her.

j Any married woman will bear vae
6ut when I say that if there Is any-
thing a man dislikes it Is to go sbop- -

Mabel Arney.

ping. When Mabel Arney, the Tues-
day girl, apprised Iledlght that she
desired his protection on an expedi-
tion to Lakeville, he was ungracious
enough to deplore the fate that bound
him to do as directed and, besides,
there was double reason why he
should not go to Lakeville. TBe game
warden and his company of quick ar-

resters undoubtedly loafed at the vil-

lage livery stable and would bag him
lnstaater. He suggested Hornby as a
trading: post, dwelling enticingly upon
the advantages offered by the enter-
prising merchants of that d

community. Iiut Miss Arney
sniffed coldly and commanded him to
bring forth the two saddle horses
owned by Mine Host.

The mayor went away with misgiv-
ings but at the" pair caatered off
down the wood road, his spirits, rose
with the amn. Who could be distrait
and gloomy with such &

UttleJady a- - Mho Mabl-Arnq- y smll--

&J--
ii it.- - -- id'-

iYRONWailAMS !

iig uiotT liiirt fit--i (he saddle oppo-
site?

Miss Arney was petHe. wlUi halt
of that violet Uta-e-k color, big,, laugh-
ing eyed and- the daintiest rfHirtetl
mouth imaginable. Vivacity and MIt
Mabel were pins and mischief lorkct
In her horiiott like tho rosy petals in
the sunset's glow.

"I love horsof ." eho babbled, pa;i-- 1

ting the sleek ek of her nlettlesor:e
black mount. a have an Arahian at
home and lio's simply perfect" ,

"I go In for bulldogs myself." cross-- 1

fired the stayer, taciturnly. "Nothing
beats a bulldog on the front seat ol
an automobile,"

"With tho man undor It on his
back," rippled the girl, curbing llet
horse as a pig- - woof-woofe- d from th
highway Into the weedy roadside, ,

The major laughed.
"And with a woman in the back '

seat pouting: at Chawies and telling'
him every five minutes in a shrtij
voice that that Isn't what's the mattfek '

with the machine at all!" ho scoffed, j

The girl shrugged her -- houldersC'H
"Your wife?" -- ,.

"No, my bulldog." ,','''
Striking her horse with the whipj

the girl dashed off ahead.
Til race you to Laksvilie!" she

cried over nor shoulder. r ,"
Bedight's face clouded as he 'fol-

lowed. The horse Miss Arney1 rode
was a nervous, long-limbe- beast with
a wicked eye. She had chosen him
of the pair against tho mayor's, sug-

gestion that she ride the mare ii ho )5ii

strode.
Around a turn In the road she flow

on the black, hie eats back, tW bit
it. his 'teeth. JledlghL ajwrced after
her, but the mare was' no match Tor
her . mate. The twisting road kept
ths girl from view, but ahead he eotrtd
hear the rapid hoof-boat- s of tho
(ng aniaisl.

Then, above the noise of the face.
t'Jore came piercingly a sharp. cblr'.'y ,

followed by a woman's scream!
' ' ' :

Tht mayor urgfed the mae.'forar,
At th?tarn he saw abfead a trctl 1

engine ''on the turjsplke. In tbe e-- -!

beside he- - road two grimy tvorVu 1

stood over a woman lying spot u :

leaf mold, Tbe meyor 're4e.Bl;u4
dismounted. As lie approached .'
girl ;st- - "up, bewHdrad. Ab , u.l.
aerates oa kef, brirfte sand was b '
log freely.

"He be shied at the agin "

explained, gamely, "and sow''
off under this tree."

Bedlght's reliftf was plainly tie; i" :

In his face.
"You are not seriously tairtf

inquired, soberly.
"No." she Ixughed. "la IS w --.

of IUcbard III.. "Give toe aa(tt
horse and bind up my wonJMJs.'','

He tore & Imb handkerchief Ivtc
strips, knelt before her and care'-'- "'

bound up her band.
"Thank yofl." she said, gmyly, "au"

now If yoe will catch my feorse we
will proceed."

Ono of the workmen caioe forward
leading' the runaway.

"You . were lucky," congratulate,'
the-- mayor as they set out on the road
"Iiut be carefBl of that animal, lie
a frctter." i

"A nervous horse and a ierveue
woman- always fret themselveer lata
trouble," she said, laugWng, "but

be wouldn't bavo thrown mo It 1

had had a clear field." I

"I!m not so sure," adnxnl,Wl tt.
man.

"I'll prove it;" cried the girl, plr-- '
.tedly, giving tbo black full rein and
3 ashing oS agrJo, like a madcap. I

The mayor, raging, set ot as the
tall to the kite. They were near the
Tillage now. Down tbe hill the black
went liko a race horse in a swirl of
Just, Across tbe bridge and through
the main street they tore like twe i

'eaders on the county-fai- r course.
And then a baby-dab- , propelled by

1 small boy, rolled directly in the
path of the mare. Iledlght tried tc
;ulde free, but the mare was heavy
?n her feet. There was a crash, a ery
from the boy. a wail from the babe
and the devil to pay.

The girl came back trying to bold
her fidgeting' horse. Some oe grasped
tbe rein of tbe animal.

"Get off, lady!" ordered the stolid
individual, who looked like the village
blacksmith. "You're arrested!"

The mayor In the clntches of the
tillage marshal, a burly native, red-face-

thick-necke- d, stern, looked at
tbe girl blankly. Here was a pretty
mess!

And thus they went up the main
street to the jail the mayor and the ;

town policeman in the lead, the stolid '

Individual and Miss Arney second,
whilo behind trailed the baker, the
groceryman, the photographer, the '

town loafer, the village drunkard and
thirty-seve- n small boya! J

"Git la here," commanded the mar- - i

shat, "until I kin communicate wits
Jedge Harrison. I reckon th' lady ;

won't mind aasoeiatin' with th' sent
until I kin arrange with th afeorUt j

wire to take keer of her," with a grin
on his florid face. I

"Xot at "all!" sniffed tho girl, bet j

chin e!vatd to a degree of high dig-- ;

nlty.
When tbo key bad turned In the

lock. Bedfeht thrust his bands deep ,

1p- - bfy "t pockets and said:

" .
"If you dont mind," commeBttd ,tk

plrl. br face awiotu In spite of Mr
ik if. "you may repeat that ta
icr me!"

The mayor rofralned bjt h ilkod
the girl for ber Keawlnenei.

"Was the bh liurtr ebe asked
anxiouily

"Crowed like a young rooster whf

ijl
"HurryNursed Miss Arney.

they picked him up." replied Bedlght,
"but the peace and the dignity ol
I.akevievr is shattered to spllntercens.
We're In for it, I'm afraid."

The girl looked up bravely. ,

"Are you still my prisoner undei
parole?"

"Under lock and key," ho replied,
looking at his watch.

"Then try that window," pointing
to a grated aperture through which

He Trent over and peered through
the grimy glass.

"This bandbox is on the river
baak." he said, "and yes, there's a
boat down there. If we could get thetso
bars loose "

"Try tbe leg of this chair," suggest-
ed the girl.

"These village lockups are easy to
get Into and not very hard f
working "to get out or," as th rot-
ting casing let go Its hold upon "the
Mr

"Hurry." urged Miss Arney. "They'll
lie back before we can get out."

"No fear." replied the mayor. 'They

jflrT.( J19EIW
ftr uHJEHIkNHl6lS

'' .. .T - S

&? iv 'v f)
r

S-- & Jaaf- js in, s!

r :i3Pf r ?iii- ai-fiMiH

I Harriet Brooks. ,

don't go very fast la towns like Lake-
ville and besides, the justice of the
peace, ksowlng he is to try a pretty
young lady," bowing, "wilt have to
change, shave and put or Ms army
button. We'll make it."

Ten minutes later the body of tbe
mayor slipped through the hiatus In
the village Jail.

"How can I get out?" queried an
anxious voice from within. "I I
can't come feet first I""Let me lift you through. There,
tike that." placing the woman's hands
upen his shoulders.

As she came out, he took her In his
arms, her breath upon hie cheek, and
set her gaatly down upos tbe ground.

"Now, we'll rua for it." he cau-tteoe-

"There are no oars, but we
can drift!"

They scampered across tbe inter-vwrin- g

sward. He broke tho lock
that held the chain of the boat. They
climbed la. The current carried them
gewtly dews stream in the midday
sunlight.

A tbe girl sat facing him the man
cMld not resist braatfaing:

'"If yoti will permit the rrberty, may
I say that you are a very pretty jail-
bird?"

"Prisoners should never bo face-
tious with their keepers," she re-
plied, making a face at him in the
sunlight.

"Here, gol darn ye, where ye goin'J
I'm lookln' fer you!"

It was the voice of the game war-
den, bawling excitedly from tbe Dank
For answer, Bedlght shaped bis band!
like ahora and. In mock earnestness,
called back:

"I'm on my honeymoon! Every-
body's doln It now.'"

It was dark when a farmer's vragon
stopped a block from Squirrel Inn
Tbe mayor juhI Miss Araey strolled
Msurdy to tbe veranda of tbe hotel.

"He's perfectly lovely!" confWed
Mabel to Jackie, Muahir.g rosHy.

"Hs!" responded Judge Vlnteg.
with 8 queer little feeling under he:
corneas. Tag glad to bear it. The

-- rir far wftft for fete - the of-

k- -i
:

-- ;j'.",
CHAPTER Vf11 - r1
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In the attic, mooktnj me nf iWnJ
Host's boat tlgars. hit, UlguJMjtwtj
raced, sat tho sheriff. Kaitrng." ,'1

,
Iyor walked xfr Hotil

simira. uuiivioua to 1113 peRillneiTalH
Suddenly a door oiienod.and a4PIeared. a blonde Tieifi',

hd. a head to catch thd
n artist.

an
"Shh!" said the owner of thefllretti

profile. '','!
Herilglit stopped, looking around bat

tlously.
"Hurry!" commanded the girl, hold-

ing open tho door of her room-- . - '

His Honor, tho Mayor, hesitated or
a moment and then, throwing coni
vontlonallty to the winds, bolted
through. The girl turned the key In
the lock and faced hlra accusingly.

"Well of all the blundering bquhdj
srs! Do you know the sheriff has
been hanging around here all After-
noon waltlng'to arrest you?" ML '

Tho mayor looked brazenly at thefgirl. ,
"I expected as much," he said, care-

lessly, f
"What haveprou been doing now?"

she demanded, giving him a severe
reprimand from two otherwise kindly
haiel eyes.

"Oh, chuck the attitude. ISess,"
growled the mayor, disgustedly.
"That little Imp of a Mabel Arney
insisted on riding the black sad-
dler. He ran away with her and In
trying to catch the minx, I collided
with a baby carriage and spilled the
baby's milk.. Tnat'3 all. The con-
founded natives are always ready
to arrest a summer resorter, and be-
lieving the pcaco and the dignity
of the village had been shattered,
they threw us in jail We broke out,"
sullenly. "Do you blame us!

Beforo she could reply there was
a knock on the door.

The girl's face went white.
"I I'm afraid somebody saw you

come In here!" she whispered.
"Nonsense," he breathed. "Her
I'll allp uikW '.ho bed, !

In a twinkling the mayor r.as ?to
ly out of sight. The girl obec .
door.

"Oh, hello, Jackie," he erted, to
t relieved voice. "Come !n.''

"Bess, we're Iti a terrible pitpHM
sobbed Miss Vinlng. Ta-j- t feared
man took Mabel Arney to Lake-ti-

this morning and got her qtrwiHrt.
The sheriff Insists she .muel V; ii
tho hotel and I've promised to bring-th-

entire crowd out on tho veranJn tvr
inspection. Mabel la frightened a?
most to death. Bess," dramatic?-!:- ;,

"we've got to dress her so tb offljf r
won't know her. Have you a switch
of that flaxen hair of your?"! I've
got Mae Andrews' puffs. Tiiej'K
match yours. We'll cover Ma'betts
black thatch until she looks liko aa
albino. Here she Ib now." as " ihtt
rustle of skirts proclalie'd?lSSiet Jar-riva-

Aj'
, , '

Tho mayor lay on his back; facias;
the mat trees.

"Where's that white princess of
yours?" demanded Jackie. "She
wore brown today. We'll have to
take some tucksJnu,Jt," going to tho
closet and telplng. herself.

"Here, Mftbe.igevJnto'v'la. and "live-
ly.

MK. net'kerqjr protostedBpft'lp-UM- .
' snatching thsreas frcSn.Jlsi

' ' ' "fVining's 'banes.
j 1e judge looked at Ees blankly.
; "Why not?"

"Be because!" shrilled Bess. "I'm
afraid': Slip Into your room, that's
a dear, and I'll bring the switch in
at ones."

"Oh, 'who's afraid?" gurgled Mabel,-reachin-

for the gown.
"Step Into the closet," Implored

MIsa Winters. "Somebody might
some."

"Bess, you're an awful coward,"
anathematized tho kludge, sternly.

The man under the bed heard the
ciosct door close and waited. There
Ciis--'t seem to be anything else to do

Presently Miss Arney reappeared
With hysterical laughter the chang-

ing sf blackhaired Mabel into a
blonde proceeded rapidly.

"There!" exclaimed Miss Vinlng
triumphantly, "the sheriff will nevei
know her In the world. Come on.

Mayor Bedlght heard', the dooi
close. Rolling from under the bed,
be locked the door and sat down tc
awAlt developments.. Half an houi
later somebody knocked at the door
The mayor waited.

"Walter!" whispered an excited

SIffi3Wfl&&: ..
StoESTg?rS i

Sk SliHnx.SuTHB

iK

voice.

Margaret Farnsworth.

"J r"-- . i ' to
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ten joucg ladles ttnd e"wenC awej
bewildered but he's coming bac
tomorrow to watch for you." ,

The man shrugged his shoulders.
"Bess, you scoot out and diseovei

what Harriet Brooks "consulting bit
list, "would like to have mo do to-
morrow and whatever It Is wo atari
at five in tbo morning."

The girl hurried away.
Tbo mayor seated himself at a

small desk and began to write. I If
was still at it when Bess returned.

"Sho has discovered an lndlai:
mound on Glen Island and she want
you to go with her and open it. 1

have arranged to have her meet yoc
at tbe bathing beach et sun-up.- "

Tbe mayor scowled. Ho was nol
fond of grave-diggin-

"Thank you. Bess," be said Anally.
"And now If you don't mind, I want
to write a while."

"Very well. Waller." Eke consented,
taking up a magazine.

For an hour neither spoke. Then
the man laid down bis pen and, look-
ing at the, sand:

"Bess, I want to know where Jackie
Vinlng keeps that confounded

bill of mine."
"I refuse to enlighten you," sniffed

tbe girl determinedly.
"Bess, you've got to tell me. 1

must get out of this confounded hole.
My campaign opens on the following
Saturday and I must be there. I
wouldn't mind serving out my sen-
tence but these outraged natives
have butted in on the game and they'll
have me in jail Inside of a week; as
sure as Fate. You wouldn't want me
to lose my election, Bess?" looking
at her with appealing eyes.

"Walter, it is downright mean of you
to oven think ot Introducing a bill
such as you havo prepared. You o

to lose but I'm willing," con-
descendingly, "to do what I can for you.
Tho bill your bill is in the personal
possession of Judgo Vlning. She In
fact, she wears it inside her shirt-
waist 'to avoid losing It," blushing.
"Now I hope you are satisfied and
you may go. The sheriff has dis-
appeared for the night. You can
safely occupy your apartment."

"You're a good sport," said the may-
or, patting the girl tenderly on the
cheek and passed out.

(To Be Continued Next Sunday)

"There cou:a be no Letter medicine
than Chamberlain's Cough Remedy.
My children wore all sick with whoop-
ing cough. Cne of them was in bed.
bad a high fever and was coughing

p blood. Our doctor gave them
'hamberlain's Cough Remedy and the
rst dose eaved them, and three bot
'es rurnd theai." says Mrs. R. '
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THE KIDNEY

ON EARTH' SAYS A

WOMAN

I want to tell you how much good
' vour Swamp-Roo-t did me. About four
vears ago, I suffered from what tho

i doctors called fistula and for two
j years of that timo I endured what

no tongue can tell. I also had inflam
mation of the bladder and I tKod doc-

tors' roedicino receiving any
help. Someone told me about Dr. Kil-

mer's Swamp-Root- .

After giving It a thorough trial,
received relief, so kept on using it
and today I am a strong and well
--oman. If I ever feel badly or out of
sort?. I take Swamp-Roo- t and It

straightens me out I honestly
believe tbaf this medicine would cure
all troubles yon recommend It for and
It i3 a pleasure for mo to send my
testimony and photograph to you. 1

hink Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Roo- t Is one
of thc greatest emdicines on earth.

Respectfully yours,
MRS. JOHN BAILEY.

Portland. Ind.
S"bsrried and sworn to before me

hls 12th day of July. 1909.a A. BENNETT.
Notary Public.

Let'er to
Dr. Kilmer & Co.,
Blnghamton. N, Y.

Prove What Swamp-Roo- t Will Do For
jSt You- -

Send to Dr. Kilmer ft Co.. Blngham-
ton, "N. Y., for a sample bottle. It will

"Open tho doott It Is I ' convince anyone. Yob will als receive
Bess." a booklet of valuable Information tiel- - j

"Come In." replied tie mayor, turn- ""ff 'I aoif the kldne ? and blad-
ing: tho key. 1or 'he" wr'tlnir. he core atw men-tir-

rnr,tfl M- -.t ct- ,- ,rtt rat. "" The TllsVe P?llv Review Re-n-lir

antly. -- Ho couldn't find vprtoner. jl"1 "?" d.0" rtAedTS
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Smoke Pleasure and other Pleasures
for the Man Who Smokes

&gffjty7&jCA4

There is smoke pleasure in this pure old Virginia
and North Carolina bright leaf. Thousands prefer it to any
othcr pipe tobacco. a;jed and stemmed and
then A perfect pipe tobac nothing better
rolled as a cigarette.

One and a half ounces of this choice tobacco cost
only 5c, and with each sack you get a book of cigarette
papers FREE.

The other pleasures are the presents that are secured
with the coupons in each sack of Liggett y Myers Duke's
Mixture. These presents delight old and young. Think
of the pleasure that you and your friends can get from a
talking machine, free, or such articles as fountain pens,

balls, skates, cut glass, china, silverware,
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Thoroughly
granulated.

tennis raccjucts, fishing
rods, furniture, etc.

As a special offer.
during November
andDecemberonly we
will send you our
new cata-
log ofpresents, FREE.

Just send us your name
and address on a postal.
Ompons from Duke'i flTixtvre may bt
auvrtiduilhtiigt from HORSESHOE.
J.T..TINSLEVS MAI URAL LEAF,
GRANGER TWIST, coupons trim
TOUR ROSES (IOtm dteilt rjwf-m-

PICK PLUG CUT. PIEDMONT
CIGARETTE3, CLIX CIGARETTES.
and eihir taS and coupons issued by us.

Premium Dept.

ST. LOUIS. MO.

WA TCHE S
I hae the most complete line '

a i.e !ha; ws-- s ever shonn in El'
ee '0 'adlng the tamo s Hoar
a s '" sit toy ' store dfcuosite f

when 60 m 'tqirn' and make yonr
'.'!'&-.- - s!'4tMe. Opes until ,$;.!'.
. m tirooghoat Kovsaakw anil L)-- -

tnbr.

t

T

n- - cni Watcb inspector for
S. W. Ri R.

AND

Buy

Thiksiivta TURK
From The

25c lb. Live 145
All our are corn fed and fat

Our Dawson Fancy Nut

J

JLWLLEk
0P1ICIAN

Your

S

ir
WARREN RANCr

Phone
Turkeys

Is becoming more and more Recog--
nized as the leading Domestic Coal
on the market. Try some at S1350
Per Ton Phone 284

Brophy Carriage Company

THE ANTLERS CAFE
STREET OPPOSITE P O PTTONF 2?i

M KORfNSON

rTRy has rerao
Ut'FICE Room lildg;.
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